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DOCUMENTS 
DIARY OF A JOURNEY TO WISCONSIN IN 1840' 

Thursday [Fultonville, N. Y.J May 7th, 1840— Cool west wind 
and pleasant this forenoon. Being in rediness and after having 
been detained since Monday in consequence of the breaking of 
the canal and freshets, I finally embarked about noon on board 
the boat Oliver Newberry, Capt. Edwin Monger which trans- 
ferred its loading to another and returned from Auries-Ville, 
there were nearly 75 boats laying above the lock, while the boat 
was passing which, I walked to John F. Starin's to bid them all 
good bye and arrange some other small matters & where the 
boat overtook me She was light and had no passengers but 
myself and a young German pedlar After getting on board I 
found myself rapidly gliding along 

Leaving the Mohawk, its valley, the home of my childhood 
For the charms of Wisconsin, its prairie and wildwood. 

This is the boat on which Hiram Barber and Wilbur who 
murdered him were passengers three years since Cool wind and 
pleas't after-noon. 

Friday May 8th 1840 — On awaking this morning 5 o'clock 
we were at Frankfort lock, very pleas't morning. Arrived at 
Utica about J^ past 7 o'clock. I called on prof.s. [sic] Perkins 
and Barber. Mr. Perkins Gave me some references to persons 
of his acquaintance and was as usual, about proceeding to [give] 
me some marvelous result of his ingenious, mathematical com- 

1 Mr. Frederick J. Starin, a first installment of whose diary follows, came from 
Montgomery County, New York, to Wisconsin in the spring of 1840, landing at Mil- 
waukee. Thence he walked to East Troy, which he described with its beautiful lake; 
he rode on a wagon to Whitewater and described the beginnings of that place; took a 
trip across Bark River into the forest and described the beginnings of sawmilling operations 
there. Later he made a trip from Whitewater, via Madison, to Fort Winnebago and used 
his pen cleverly in depicting all that he saw on the way. He traveled over other portions 
of the state, describing the prairies, the openings, the heavily timbered lands, usually 
locating himself by reference to range, township, and section. Mr. Starin was a beautiful 
penman and a delightful writer. We have in this journal a kaleidoscopic picture of the 
settlements of southeastern and southern Wisconsin, and of many of the favored places 
which were soon to receive settlements. It is a valuable source and has not hitherto been 
published. The original diary was lent to the Society by the diarist's daughter, Mrs. 
Imogene Starin Birge, of Whitewater. 
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binations of letters and symbols, when I was obliged to leave him, 
if practicable, to exchange some money before the boat went out 
which was to lay [sic] but Y2 & 1 * hour. Being somewhat tardy 
in my operations gave me a stern chase of about two miles. 
The sun was quite warm and on reaching the boat [I] was in a 
state of complete perspiration. At Whitesboro Mr. Sweet one 
of the firm of Sweet & Babcock at Sharden Geauga Co. Ohio 
came on board on his way to Chicago, intending to stop a week 
at his store. Mr. S. has some land in Buffalo Grove on Rock 
River Wisconsin where Samuel Steward one of his tenants lives. 
In the afternoon the east wind sprang up and grew cold towards 
night strongly presaging a storm. Arrived at Canastota 8 o'clock 
in the evening. 

Saturday May 9th 1840 — Arrived at Syracuse this morning 
4 o'clock. The east wind blew very cold. After remaining here 
two hours the boat Venice, Capt. Lewis, which we had passed a 
short distance above Fort Plain, and which was the first boat that 
passed the broken aqueduct, came in sight, and we started out 
It soon commenced raining and was cold rainy and unpleasant 
all-day. Arrived at Lock-pr't 7 o'clock in the evening. 2 

Sunday May 10th 1840 — This morning is very pleasant. 
Arrived at Palmyra 6 o'clock. Mr. Sweet and myself walked 
4 miles this forenoon and in the afternoon, and by walking 3 
miles, anticipated the boat in Rochester which arrived there at 
3 o'clock A. M. Was delighted with spending an hour at the 
Genessee falls which is truly majestic and Grand and strikes the 
spectator with a sense of awe while standing on the east bank 
which is high and commanding just below the falls. Saw here 
the first wooden pavement on Liberty St. that ever I met with 
and which I am induced to believe in point of beauty, convenience 
and durability exceeds stone. Started out about 5 o'clock. 
Has been a very pleasant warm sunshiny day. 

Monday May 11th 1840 — Bright and Pleas 't. this morning, 
arrived at Albion 6 o'clo where we stopped half an hour and 
which is a very fine place. Mr. Sweet and I walked from Eagle 
Harbor to Medina. Saw the Road culvert, and the wire bridge at 

2 Not the Lockport, which was reached May 11. 
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Medina. Very fine warm and pleasant day. Arrived at Lockport 
about 3 P. M. The boat consumed one hour in passing the locks 
and taking passengers during which time, I had an opportunity 
of exchanging 200 dols. for gold at the Canal Bank, by paying 
% Pr. cent. Locked up about two feet by the guard lock into 
the Tonawanta Creek J^ past 6 o'clock P. M. after which we glided 
rapidly with the current. Arrived at Tonawanta 15 minutes 
before nine in the evening — where the Captain's wife lives and 
where the boat lay about 3^ an hour. As soon as we came on 
the creek we experienced a piercing, chilly breeze from the lake. 
Teusday May 12th 1840 — This morning found myself in 
Buffalo, having landed here about 2 o'clock at night — And it 
being a pleasant morning, after getting our baggage up to the 
Traveller's Home kept by H. D. Huff, Mr. S. and myself walked 
about the city an hour or more before breakfast. There being 
no boats to start out for the Upper lakes to-day I shall be obliged 
to remain untill to-morrow. Mr. Sweet, Mr. E. Tallmadge & 
lady left about one o'clock P. M. on the Boat Chicago, an old 
and in the opinion of many, a dangerous craft managed by hands 
who appeared to be very intemperate, and whose machinery 
seemed ready to go to pieces at every Stroke of the wheel. 

The afternoon was very pleasant, and I passed it in rambling 
and writing, till near night when I went to the office and found 
a letter from home, which I answered the same evening, by 
sitting up till 11. 

Wednesday May 13th 1840 — . . . . After taking breakfast I 
walked to the dock and was pleased to find that the Constellation, 
(a S. B. of the upper line) which had advertised to leave to-day 
at 3 P. M. for Chicago, had arrived, and would redeem its berth, 
which was about to be supplied by the "Bunker Hill" as it was 
conjectured that she was ashore on lake Michigan, as indeed she 
had been & was detained some time, while she was exchanging 
her cargo and cleaning up which occupied some 6 or eight hours 
I amused myself by looking about the City & purchasing some 
small articles which I supposed would be useful, such as books, 
thermometer, spy-Glass &c. The day being very fine with a 
moderate breeze from the lake, commercial and mercantile 
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transactions wore an aspect of activity and life. The principal 
article of import seemed to be flour from Ohio and Michigan. 
About half past 4 o'clock we headed about and moved out of 
the harbor. There was at the time a light breeze ahead, which 
however soon died away, and the waters of Lake Erie were 
smooth and unruffled save where the noble steamer left undu- 
lating evidences of her passage. Buffalo and the hills of Chau- 
tauque soon left the horison. . . . About J^ past 7 o'clock 
we landed at Dunkirk, a small port 39 miles from Buffalo, and 
took in a supply of wood which detained us an hour. 

Thursday May 14th 1840 — This morning was extremely 
delightful. ... At 7 o'clock A. M. we again landed at a place 
called Conneaut a few miles east of Ashtabula 0. for the purpose 
of taking in wood. It grew warmer and more pleasant as the sun 
attained his meridian. About 12 o'clock M. we landed at Fair- 
port at the mouth of Grand river, to land and receive passenger 
and to take wood. While this was taking place two gentlemen 
and myself went up into the light-house which stands considerably 
elevated on the bank, and from which with the aid of my glass we 
had a commanding view of the town, most of which lies 34 or Vi 
mile from the lake and the neighboring county seats some of 
which were very pleasant. Fairport is distinguished for the 
number of its public houses and for its safe and commodious 
harbor, and is 163 miles from Buffalo. At Yi past 4 o'clo. P. M. 
we arrived at Cleveland, 193 miles from Buffalo, where we 
landed and received freight and passengers Most of the town 
is situated on elevated ground and has quite an extensive pros- 
pect. The boat was detained here two hours during which time 
Mr. M. M. Goodwin a fellow passinger and myself made quite 
an excursion into the city. The wind had now somewhat increased 
and was accompanied at times by a sprinkling rain. The sky was 
overcast and all seemed to indicate a stormy night yet it was not 
cold. At }/% past 9 o'clock P. M. we touched at a place called 
Black River, and at 12 o'clo at Huron where the boat stopped 2 
or 3 hours. 

Friday May 15th 1840 — This morning the weather is very 
fine, much different from what was anticipated, with a moderate 
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southeast wind blowing. About 9 o'clock A. M. we arrived at 
the mouth of Detroit river. My curiosity led me to ascend to the 
mast head when I apprehended I would become dissy and soon 
feel uncomfortable. But quite the reverse, the air was pure and a 
cool breeze swept gently along, doing away completely [with] 
the sultry influence of the solar rays and I felt aught but disagree- 
able sensations. In the mouth of the river and on our left was a 
small island on which I discovered three small fortifications or 
rather block houses one on each end and one in the middle of the 
Island, which were probably occupied by the patriots during the 
late struggle. Each is surrounded by a low brush-work in the 
form of a square. I was surprised and delighted with the prospect 
on the right, for miles, as far as the eye [could see] I think I never 
beheld a more pleasing landscape, without any intermission of 
beauty, it was apparently one continued field of blossoms and 
herbage. The ground seemed cloth'd with richness and the 
farm-houses betokened luxury and abundance combined with 
taste, neatness and good-husbandry. One novelty here presented 
itself, viz, a windmill at each convenient place on the coast and 
for the most part on each farm. At the entrance of the river on 
the Canada side is Amherstburg, a very pleasant little place 
where we touched and landed one or two passengers. It is 299 
miles from Buff. At first thought I was somewhat surprised at 
seeing men in military array parading, and sentinels posted at the 
entrance of each street. But was soon set aright on reflecting 
that it was one of her Brit. M towns. A short distance above, 
is Ft. Maiden A british post commanding the west branch of the 
river. Above this, either side of the river presents a very pleasing 
prospect, yet I think the Canada farmhouses surpass those of 
Mich, in point of taste, neatness and size. As the sun shone 
exceedingly bright and we were now going with the light wind 
that blew up the river it was uncomfortably warm. Thermom. 
75° About 11 o'clock A. M. we landed at Detroit, where more 
than }/2 the cabin passengers and quite a number of the steerage 
passengers left us. Mr. Goodwin & a young man from New 
York (who has a brother engaged in the mercantile business at 
Racine and with whom fellow-passengership had worn into a 
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kind of intimacy), and myself walked up into the city, which is 
very pleasant indeed, has the appearance of being a place of 
considerable trade, and much exceeded my expectations. Here 
as well as elsewhere the fire of Harrison and Tippecanoe-ism 
is raging under all its fantastic, bombastic, and I should say 
ludicrous and air-founded forms. 

A "log cabin" about 40 feet by 50 furnished with rude benches, 
at the farther end of which is erected a kind of speaker's stand 
of unplaned boards in the centre hangs a chandalier — formed of 
part of the trunk and the roots of a hickory sapling, behind 
the desk was placed a portrait of Wm. Henry Harrison and about 
one hundred tin mugs which smelt strong of hard cider decorated 
the ventilating walls. Overhead are suspended at proper inter- 
vals, wild cats, ducks, owls & other game, and crowning the 
speaker's stand stood erect a spiritless image of the bird of 
liberty, besides these, codfish, political mottos, dried pumpkins 
and a number of other equally interesting objects were here 
exhibited to the enlightened freemen of America as inspiring mo- 
tives to patriotism. Here Mr. Goodwin and I took a stateroom 
for our better comfort and convenience. Left this place about 
2 o'clock P. M. and were soon plowing the bosom of St. Clair. 
At Detroit there was lightning and other indications of a storm, 
but now all was clear with a cool stiff breeze right ahead. The 
channel through this lake is marked by stakes driven into the 
mud, and it is so shallow that even then the boat rubbed for miles 
and left a muddy track. The lake is about SO miles long and ter- 
minates with low, marshy and unwholesome banks, although 
near the middle, especially on the Michigan side they appear to 
be high healthy and fertile. The St. Clair R. presents nothing 
very interesting save plenty of wild ducks and geese, Gulls 
frogs and other waterfowls which seem to hold peaceable posses- 
sion of the dominions of their ancestors, finally the whole appear- 
ance of what was this evening seen of the St. Clair river is anything 
but prepossessing. About 8 o'clock P. M. we stopped to wood 
at a place called Newport, it being about dark we were enabled 
to see but a small part of what few houses there were in the place. 
Took in a plentiful supply of fuel, in consequence of our not being 
able to obtain any more short of Presque Isle. 
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Saturday May 16th 1840—. . . . All on board seemed 
cheerful & happy and many were the expressions of thankfulness 
and gratitude for the divine favor which seemed to have accom- 
panied us thus far on our voyage. About 8 o'clock P. M. a fresh 
breeze sprang up from the south. On the east the water bounds 
the horison, and the dense forests and habitless beach of Mich, 
with here and there a whitened rock to catch the traveller's 
eye is all that can be seen westwardly About 10 o'clock A. M. 
we passed White Rock which consists of a saw-mill and log cabin. 
About one and a half miles above are two or three small cabins. 
White rock itself is under water The waters of Huron are more 
clear & appear much deeper than those of Erie We were soon at 
the entrance of Saginaw Bay and from 1 to 3 o'clock P. M. no 
land could be seen. About 7 o'clock the boat stopped off Thun- 
der Island, but no signal being discovered on shore she again 
proceeded on her journey, N. N. W. There is a light-house and 
comfortable dwelling on the southern extremity of this island 
where there are a few acres cleared. The rest of it is one dense 
forest, and really a bleak, lonely, desolate place. About in the 
middle I discovered a few miserable huts, probably the abodes 
of fishermen, saw several other small islands between it and the 
main land, all thickly wooded. Pretty hard S. S. E. wind all the 
afternoon. 

Sunday May 17th 1840 — This morning is very pleasant with a 
fresh breeze in our teeth On the left within a league and a half 
is the Michigan shore, on which with a glass I discovered the wreck 
of a schooner said to be that of the Lafayette About 8 o'clock 
we passed the lighthouse at a place called [blank in MS.] where 
there were also one or two dwellings And about 9 o'clock 
landed at Mackinaw 646 miles from Buffalo, situated on a rocky 
barren island in the straits which connect Lakes Huron, Michi- 
gan & Superior The place contains nothing of interest except 
the fortifications, which have a very commanding position, land- 
ed three indian chiefs who had been on some public business to 
Washington. They were very intelligent and well dressed and 
one especially had many well-founded claims to the appearance 
if not to the character of a gentleman with the indians on shore of 
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which we saw a number these contrasted strikingly. There are 
but one or two well-finished houses in the place and one of 
these is occupied by the indian department. After leaving the 
straits the wind gradually increased in violence, so that by 4 
o'clock half the persons on board were completely nauseated. 
The scene inasmuch as there was no danger attending it was 
ludicrous in the extreme to one who was unaccustomed to such 
sights. The first convincing evidences of that were manifested 
of those unpleasant symptoms, I discovered while in the gentle- 
men's cabin below deck, where as I supposed I saw (although I 
thought it was rather an unusual number,) 10 or 12 individuals 
completely resigned to the arms of Morpheus, some on settees, 
one or two on "three stools" and others in their berths. But 
which as I knew it to be Sunday after-noon did not much excite 
my curiosity, untill as I was walking to and fro, watching the 
heaving and pitching of the boat and listening to the creaking 
of the timbers and laboring of the engine which I thought unusual 
in so light a sea, I discovered the muscles of one gentleman's face 
alternately relaxing and contracting as if to subdue the foul 
mutiny of the ingredients of the stomach, and on looking around 
me, observed those symptoms to exist simultaneously among 
most of those present. The simple idea of what was soon to 
follow roused me to a true sense of my situation, and knowing 
that the spectacle before me would soon enlist my feelings though 
involuntarily into its disagreeable service, O'er scenes of holier 
things to gaze, I hastened on deck. But alas!! [Here follows a 
description of his seasickness.]. . . . 

About ten o'clock in the evening we landed at one of the 
Manatoo Islands to wood & were detained in consequence of 
some defect in the machinery which had to be repaired, untill 
6 o'clock the next morning. 

Monday May 18th 1840 — Rather chilly this morning with con- 
siderable wind. The southern extremity of the island at which 
we were detained is said to be 70 feet high, and to contain a lake 
on its summit more than a mile long. It grew very foggy about 8 
o'clock and remained so for two hours, when it was dispelled by an 
increased head wind & superseded by a chilly & inclement 
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atmosphere, which continued nearly all day. Passed the mouth of 
the twin rivers 3 about 5 o'clock P. M. & saw the sun set in Glory 
behind the hills of Wisconsin for the first time Arrived at 
Milwaukie about 2 o'clock at night, found the Steam Boat 
Madison laying opposite the mouth of the River just out from 
Chicago. About 25 passengers landed in the small S. B. Me- 
nominee and one or two families, [It] having been recommended 
to me, I stopped at the Milwaukie House 4 kept by Mr. [George 
P.] Graves formerly from Canajoharie Montg.[omery] Co. N. Y. 
Having been up late the preceeding evening I felt disposed to 
improve the few hours before 6 o'clock in a comfortable "snoose," 
and soon after laying down was agreeably indulging in a reverie on 
the scenes I had just left. Soon falling asleep the mysterious 
future, was unfolded to my imagination. . . . 

Teusday, May 19th — On looking out the first object that 
engaged my attention was a dense mist rising from the overflow 
portion of lowland adjoining the river which, by the bye, is quite 
considerable As I was walking before breakfast towards Walkers 
point, there being at the time a stiff breeze from the lake I 
involuntarily endeavored to avoid inhaling the foggy atmosphere 
by which I was surrounded by holding a kerchief to my mouth. 
Having been credibly informed that there was nothing unhealthy 
to be apprehended from it inasmuch as it is daily freshened [by] 
the overflowing of the lake — The morning was very pleasant. 
I called on Paul Juneau a young man who attended school at the 
C. L. Institute a few years ago, & to whom I was refered by Prof. 
Perkins, & whose father 5 is post master at this place, by him I 
was introduced to Mr. Joshua Hathaway 6 a gentleman who has 
for several years been engaged in survey in public lands in this 
Territory, and to whom I am indebted for much valuable infor- 
mation & advice. About noon it rained some, but the after-noon 
was warm & Pleasant Spent most of the day in examining 
the place which in point of location prosperity & trade somewhat 
exceeded my expectations, which had been formed chiefly 

' The town at the mouth of Twin rivers is now called Two Rivera. 

4 Called the Bellevue when it was opened in 1837. 

6 Solomon Juneau, founder of Milwaukee. 

6 A prominent engineer, who resided at Milwaukee from 1834 until his death in 1863. 
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on the description which my brother gave, as I now suspect 
with the very intention of having me thus agreeably disappointed 
In the evening I called on Mr. Geo. [0.] Tiffany to whom I had a 
line of introduction from I. H. Tiffany Esq. of our place, and 
who has an excellent and very pleasant location on the high 
ground adjoining the village This evening is somewhat rainy 
and unpleasant. 

Wednesday May 20th 1840 — This morning is fine, and there 
are no indications of rain. Started about }/% past 8 o'clo. for 
Doct. J.fames] Tripp's residence which is 28 miles from Mil- 
waukie, 7 having an opportunity to ride with a Mr. A. [W.] Perry 
from the same neighborhood, and after riding 14 miles over an 
execrable road we arrived at a good specimen of Wisconsin 
inns which consisted of a small log hut 15 by 20 which is divided 
into a Barroom & setting room with an addition of a shanty 
in the rear — in which we partook of a dinner much better than I 
expected, and I supposed was called the dining-room but from 
this was again taken a kind of anteroom into which the women 
and children retired while we dined, about ten more miles were 
as bad as could possibly be imagined, four wagons having been 
broken in two days on the same, and what was most singular 
each of them had one hind wheel "lamed" in the afternoon we 
experienced an occasional shower but they were warm & genial 
not "cold and drizzling" as we have them in New York. After 
crossing Fox River [or the Pishtaka] I was at once delighted 
and surprised at the scene before me which I will not here stop to 
describe The roads from the river to Mr. T's were excellent, 
far superior to those of N. Y. which are annually wrought W T hen 
we arrived about dusk — Found them just setting down to 
supper, and an excellent one it was one that would be relished 
by any rational being and by an irrational one after having rode 
28 miles over roads that are as indescribable as those over which 
it was our fortune this day to pass. 

Thursday May 21st 1840 — Last night did I sleep sweetly for 
the first time under the roof of a Wisconsin Cottage and this 
morning is somewhat rainy & unpleasant. Passed the day 

' In the town of East Troy, Walworth County, at the outlet of Beulah Lake. 
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within doors, inasmuch as the sun did not shine. Frequently 
was the oft-told story of my Grand parents brought to mind as I 
beheld here their habits & customs yet extant, & their mode of 
living again adopted and made agreable by circumstances. As I 
saw the humble log-houses and huge fire-places, out door ovens 
and earth-covered cellars, gathered in small groups beside the 
winding highway of the Adventurous pioneer, — Here again were 
the private decanters and unadulterated spirits to stimulate 
the morning meal or give superior relish to the simple yet whole- 
some burden of the dining table — none shrank from the delicious 
draught, for the fear of violating propriety & decorum. But 
it was sipped in harmless moderation. . . . 

Friday May 22nd 1840 — The day opens very pleasantly, 
feeling an inclination to see the surrounding beauties of nature 
I shoulder'd Mr. T's gun & proceeded along the right bank of the 
lake. My excursion although not very succesful proved very 
pleasant & interesting, beneath me were spread in rich profusion 
the beautiful yet wild and uncultivated flowers of the prarie, 
around me was the oak orchard [?) of the wild man where the 
wood-pigeon fluttered unharmed. The rippless & mirrored lake 
where the loon, Duck, pickerel in safety revelled, strangers to the 
fear and persecution of the civilized man. The sky was robed in 
matchless beauty & all was harmony, natural, varied & matchless 
enchantment. In the afternoon I was gratified with an oppor- 
tunity to ride with Dr. T. & his family to Honey Creek or Meach- 
am's Prarie. 8 Stopped at Mr. Syvemus [Sylvanus] Spooer's 
[Spoor's] & Mr. [Austin] McCrackin's The evening is exceed- 
ingly fine. The soft moon-beams fall gently on the quiet lake. 

Saturday May 23d 1840 — A Pleasant morning but a rainy 
afternoon. Amused myself fishing & sounding the lake below 
the sawmill 9 which was found to exceed 40 ft. in depth — was 
shown a specimen of Wisconsin springs which have a very 
singular appearance as they boil up & the water oozes through a 

'Meacham's Prairie is in the southern portion of the town of Troy, Walworth 
County. It was named for Maj. Jesse Meacham, its first settler. 
' Built by Dr. Tripp in 1838. 
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mass of coarse white sand, a portion of which is all that can be 
discovered to have any kind of motion, after having been dis- 
tilled through which the water becomes tranquil and is invisible, 
although from 6 to 12 inc. in depth — and is pure, cold and 
palatiable 

Sunday May 24th 1840 — This morning Dr. Tripp proposes 
to take part of a load of lumber for the repair of his mill to 
White Water, 10 & from there a load of flour to Fort Winnebago, 
where the Winnebago indians are collected by the TJ. S. troops 
under Gen. [Henry] Atkinson for their removal beyond the 
Mississippi 11 I ride with him to White Water. Left his house 
about Y% past 9 o'clock and after having a very pleasant ride over 
tolerable roads we arrived at the mill about 5 o'clock P. M. it 
being about 17 miles. The place consists of the grist-mill, one 
log store, a Public house just not finished, a black-smith shop & 
a dwelling house of logs. I took up my abode at Mr. Asaph 
Pratt's house a mile or more south west from the mill on the 
Prarie. Have had a very fine day. 

Monday May 25th 1840 — Some appearance of rain this 
morning. Went to see the west Yi of the S.W. }/i of town 5 N 
Range 15E which Henry [Starin — the diarist's brother] purchased 
last fall at the land sale in October. Mr. Tripp started about 
10 o'clock accompanied by Mr. [Willard B.] Johnson who also 
took a load — rather rainy and unpleasant in the forenoon but 
after noon it cleared up & was quite reconciliable. 

Tuesday May 26th 1840— Fair weather Mr Pratt went out to 
the bark river saw-mill this fore-noon and I concluded to accom- 
pany him. Accordingly about 8 o'clock we set out, preparing 
ourselves with a number of boards to serve as a raft in crossing 
the river. The way to Bark river is alternately over bluff open- 
ings and very wet marshes, succeeding each other at regular inter- 
vals. We came out to the river a short distance below its con- 
fluence with the Scuppernong Creek, 12 and after having tied 

10 For the story of the Whitewater grist mill, built by Dr. Tripp in 1839, see Prosper 
Cravath, Early Annals of Whitewater, 1837-1867, 33. Dr. Tripp laid out the original 
village of Whitewater. 

u According to the terms of the Winnebago cession of 1837, the Indians were removed 
to Iowa Territory. 

12 In the town of Cold Spring, Jefferson County. 
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the horses to the wagon & crossed the stream with our raft 
proceeded on foot, for half a mile across the marsh adjoining the 
river and some distance into the wood we found water ankle- 
deep. Then after wending our way through heavily timbered 
& apparently rich land for two miles we arrived at the mill, 
where there are two small clearings and two small frame houses, 
having much the appearance of being lost in the depths of the 
wild-wood by which they are surrounded. Mr. Pratt having 
obtained a wornout mill saw, which was the sole object of his 
errand and which are much used in making breaking plows for 
the Praries, we returned. The river where we crossed was 
perhaps ten rods in width and very shallow The south bank 
is dry & much resembles the Mohawk Flatts. here also grow 
wild onions in abundance. The north is very low & wet & is 
covered with high grass, on our return we also found in a thicket 
on the road, wild cherry & plum, crab-apple & Buck-Thorn 
bushes in abundance. The whole distance is called 8 miles and 
we arrived at Mr. P's about 2 P. M. with a good appetite under 
which the onions we found and vinegar relished well. The after- 
noon was pleasant and was spent by myself in writing & Journal- 
izing — Two of Mr. Pratts sons gave us a fine concert at their 
father's house on violins — this evening. 

Wednesday May 27th 1840 — Warm & Pleasant all day, took a 
tramp through section 10 & its vicinity this afternoon — 

Thursday May 28th 1840 — Having made arrangements to 
start For John Hill's 2j^ miles east of Elgin 111. this morning, I 
started about 7 o'clock. The weather was fine & (as the people 
term it) seemed to have settled for the season. Having an 
opportunity, I rode with Mr. Cutter & Mr. Pratt as far as the 
Bluffs between Round and Heart Praries 13 — who were on their 
way to Milwaukie. Then taking a south-east direction I crossed 
the east Part of Heart Pra. where there are several frame houses. 
Water rather scarce the wells being from 50 to 60 ft. deep — 
from thence S. E. to sugar Creek Pra. in crossing which I passed 
to the left of a small lake which has neither outlet nor inlet. 14 

13 In the town of La Grange, Walworth County. 

14 Sugar Creek Prairie is in the town of Sugar Creek; the lake noticed was either 
Otter or Silver Lake. 
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The wells here are from 40 to 50 ft. deep — After passing several 
slews (properly sloughs) arrived at E[l]khorn Centre about Yl 
past 12 o'clock M. situated in the S. E. corner of the town of 
Elkhorn and is the proposed county seat. Having heard much 
of the place I was somewhat surprised to find only a small frame 
building which was at once a court house, Post office, atty's office 
& clerks office, a small house of Oaken plank which was their 
Gail, but which I discovered to contain Goods instead of prison- 
ers, a little to the right a very good School house & 2 ordinary 
farm-houses J^ a mile beyond, at one of which I succeeded in 
obtaining a bowl of milk & Y% Baked bread. Started about 2 
o'clock P. M. and after traveling a very circuitous route through 
the north and east Part of Elkhorn Pra. & then south thro, 
broken openings, sloughs and marshes I arrived at Como. lake, 
called Duck lake at the foot of which a Mr. Pane 15 owns a saw- 
mill, having about 8 feet fall of water, a mile & a half beyond this 
is the foot of Genava lake at which there is a thriving village 
called Geneva where I stopped about 7 o'clock in the evening, 
& which is 30 miles from Whitewater. There is at this place a 
Grist-mill, a Distillery, a saw-mill, two stores two Public-houses 
& quite a number of neat dwelling houses all Put up within a 
year. The fall of the outlet at the mill is 11 feet. Having a 
letter of introduction to Dr. Oliver [S.] Tiffany from his uncle 
I. H. Tiffany Esq I spent most of the evening very pleasantly 
at his room, & am much indebted to him for the loan of a map of 
Illinois which he kindly offered me. The lake is very pleasant 
& is said to abound in good fish, & is about ten miles long. 

Friday May 29th 1840— Left Geneva about 8 o'clock this 
morning & after traveling 4 miles came to Geneva Prarie, 16 
beyond which I found some fine springs. The weather was very 
hot, took dinner on Minsink or Nipsink Pra. ir Water not very 
good & is obtained by digging 15 or 20 feet. My course across this 
Pra. was 6 or 7 miles, after dinner I saw no house on the Pra. 
The sun was excessively warm & not a breath of air stirring 

15 Christopher Payne, an interesting pioneer character and the founder of Lake 
Geneva. 

16 Also called Bloom Prairie, in the town of Bloomfield, Walworth County. 

17 On Nippersink River in McHenry County, Illinois. 
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The thermometer stood at 85°, Plovers in abundance hovered 
around me and occasionally sailed within a few feet uttering 
hideous screams & seeming ostensibly to watch an opportunity 
to take advantage of my inattention & strike me. Brook after 
brook & slough after slough did I wade. Bluff after bluff did I 
thus ascend but not a tree, nor house nor fence nor stump nor 
object of any-kind was there to catch my wearied eye all was 
one waste of weeds & grass — and it was not till I had thus traveled 
6 miles till I was nearly exhausted by perspiration till my energies 
began to leave me and I involuntarily lagged, choked with 
thirst & my feet burning from the heat of the beaten track, that 
I in the distance discovered a few panels of fence, & as I gained 
the summit of the next bluff, forest trees, a shaked roof & finally 
a comfortable looking cabin appeared in the edge of the wood 
Here my anticipations began. The cool shade, the refreshing 
draught of spring water & finally all good things that could be 
imagined seemed there to await my coming. I approached the 
house. The men & children labored in an adjacent enclosure, 
& to all appearance it was even as I had anticipated, but the 
door was on the other side of the house. I passed the corner 
& O! Disappointment! vexation misery & wretchedness! The 
sun poured his scorching rays directly into a kind of aperture 
on the ground as if to light whoever entered into the abodes of 
darkness. This I supposed to be the door. I kneeled before it 
as I could scarce stand any longer & knew not but I should be 
compelled to pray for admission, & here another scene of poverty 
or rather beastliness met my eyes, a perfect picture of slovenness 
sat on the ground (for I could see no floor) a child in her arms 
& one in a box in the corner (apparently twins) a heap of mud 
& potatoes beside her from which she was selecting & cutting 
for seed, in two corners were smoky heaps of rags, which I 
took to be beds under the influence of extreme fatigue I threw 
off my budget & seated myself on a kind of bench which seemed 
to serve for table, chair, & cupboard. My first inquiry was for 
the next house, & was so absorbed in the spectacle before [me] 
that I was about leaving the hut before my thirst reminded me 
of what I most needed Called for water & was given a mug of 
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filthy liquid from an open barrel beside the house, and which 
upon inquiry proved to be brook water which she said had been 
hauled two miles that morning I drank deep but tasted not & 
was off with a very good idea of an "arabian desert trap" Then 
crossing the grove about a mile in width I came to an Irish 
hotel. They were out of spirits which I fancied myself then to 
be in need of if ever, but a large churn "patent rocking" which 
must have been made in the house stood in the middle of the 
room & on application obtained a delicious draught of its con- 
tents which were good & thick, then crossed Highland Pra. 
2 miles, to the house of a Mr. Griffin where I was strongly inclined 
from the painfulness of my limbs to stop for the night, but finding 
circumstances rather unfavorable, I again entered the woods & 
wended my way. The sun was just sinking behind the western 
hills & the clouds were tinted with his dying luster. Scarce had 
I entered the thicket ere myriads of musquitoes swarmed around 
and attacked me on all sides, for a time I was able to walk leisure- 
ly as I defended myself manfully with my umbrella case. But 
reinforcements were continually pouring in upon me. I chose 
new weapons & in my danger lost all sense of weariness, became 
utterly wreckless of the road I was pursuing, plunging on at 
hazard & at every step making "cut & thrust" at my enemy. 
But night coming on & all hope of victory vanishing, I was 
almost driven to desperation, to proceed was hazardous to 
stop & build a smudge was impossible, & knowing not but that I 
was on the wrong road was about yielding to fate & my merciless 
adversaries when a fence which Proved to be the extremity of 
what was called the Virginia settlement, caught my eyes & my 
energies returned. I soon reached the door of a small cabin at 
which was seated a ragged urchin, whose hair gave him the 
appearance of being isolated after undergoing the rigid scrutiny 
of a sentinel of the canine species, which threatning glances & 
meaning growls induced me to submit to, the following dialogue 
ensued — Boy. How far is it to the next house? Bout half er 
mile. Have you any water here? No, our well has got a stinkin so 
we've got ter drink Butter-milk. Will you let me have some? 
Yas an its good en thick too 'twas churned this mornin. [after 
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drinking two cups which were delicious] How many of your 
folks are there? I dun know Theres me & suke & mother & 
pap & John & Sam & Bub & lemuel, that's all? But they're all 
gone away some visitin & some to work be home pretty soon. 
Looking around & seeing but three bunks in the house, took 
another drink of Butter-milk & was off, & never suffered more 
pain from walking in my life, about J^ a mile bro't me to a 
comfortable looking shanty where I put up for the night, about 
8 o'clock observed a curious phenomena in the heavens which 
was a stream of light shooting from the eastern & extending to 
the western horison, exceeding the brightness of the moon & 
apparently the width of full moon, it however died away in 
about an hour — & after a refreshing sleep 

Saturday May 30th 1840 — I started this morning with 
renewed vigor. The sun was very hot. passed thro. Virginia 
settlement, & Chrystal lake Ville & struck Fox river at a point 

5 miles above Dundee where I met with an opportunity to ride 
as far as Elgin where we arrived about 4 P. M. From there I 
walked to Mr. Hill's which is 23^ miles east, found them all well. 

6 at the end of my journey was much elated with my success 
& delighted with my newly discovered traveling faculties, feeling 
none of the least unpleasant symptoms of weariness — and by a 
delicious bath in the poplar Creek revived all my sources of 
Pleasant feeling, it being the first of my bathing this season. 

Sunday May 31st 1840 — A very Pleasant day yet the sun was 
uncomfortably warm. Mr. & Mrs. H. attended church, & I 
journalised this A. M. In the after noon went out to see Mr. 
H's improvments. his wheat is very heavy & was sowed while 
the corn was yet unripe & harrowed in between the rows, which 
I find to be a very common practice west of the lakes, unheard 
of in York State. A small animal resembling the Yorkstate 
chipping squirrel is here found to be very troublesome in the corn- 
fields, — known by the name of Goafer, & burrows in the ground 
was much annoyed this evening by musquitoes 

[Meteorological Table and Weather Table] 

Monday June 1st 1840 — Had an opportunity to ride to 
Chicago with Mr. Josiah Burret who was going out with a load of 
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wheat. Started accordingly about 6 o'clock, found very good 
roads for about 15 miles when we were hindered by getting into a 
slough & compelled to lighten our load into another wagon 
after which we got along very well except for 5 or 6 miles out of 
Chicago — which is one extensive plain of wet Prarie & marsh. 
The City can be seen at the distance of 7 or 8 miles, with the aid of 
a glass. Saw some fine claims & improvements on the way which 
is most of the distance through rich and dry-praries, interspersed 
with some beautiful groves of timber, where is found oak & 
maple in a thrifty & growing condition. Arrived at Chicago 
about 6 o'clock the distance being 35 miles, & finding there a Mr. 
Sweet with whom I became acquainted on the canal stopping 
at the Sauganash Hotel took quarters at the same place. The 
forenoon was warm & Pleas 't . . . & in the afternoon had two fine 
thunder showers. 

Teusday June 2nd 1840 — Spent the forenoon in looking about 
the city & harbor. The Steam Boat Cleveland came in yesterday 
morning & is to start out on Thursday was much pleased with 
the appearance of the harbor but the city seems to lay rather 
low & on a dead level. The streets are not paved probably on 
account of the impracticability of obtaining stone In the after- 
noon went up into the observatory of the Lake House & with the 
aid of a large glass obtained a complete & comprehensive view of 
the city & the surrounding scenery for miles in extent North 
of the north branch of the river the streets end in a beautiful 
grove of trees, in which may be discovered vined porticos & 
finished roof-walks strongly indicating the presence & character- 
ising the abodes of Luxury, opulence & wealth. The lake house is 
now said to be the first house in the place & in point of con- 
venience is situated at the S. B. landing and in the most comer- 
cial & thriving part of the town. Not a sail nor craft of any 
kind was to be seen on the lake, & a cool steady land brezze was 
steadily blowing. Called on Mr. E S. Prestcott, reciever at this 
place to whom I had letters from Elijah Wilcox Esq r & from 
whom I obtained some valuable information respecting that 
portion of the state which is now under contract and about to 
be surveyed. Having seen the Great city of Chicago & finished 
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purchasing some necessary articles which I could not find else- 
where, I fortunately met with and improved an opportunity 
to ride out of town about 5 o'clock with a Rev. Mr. Elmore who 
lives about 5 miles south of Elgin on the west side of the river. 
It was truly surprising to see the number of teams and loads of 
produce that are daily entering the city & on coming out to find 
such detestably execrable roads, over which we empty as we 
were (it having rained some in the after noon) could scarcely pass 
without miring. Stopped for the night at Spencr's Hotel or the 
Tontim Coffee house on the des Plaines river at a place called 
Lyons Observed some very vivid lightning & an incredible 
number of flashes in rapid succession on the S.W. horison & 
which continued all the evening 

Wednesday June 3d 1840 — After leaving Mr. Elmore['s] 
wagon and riding with a Mr. Curran till within a mile of Mr. 
Hill's where we stopped at the tavern on account of the rain a 
short time, I walked the remainder of the way & arrived at 
Mr. H's about 3^ past ten o'clock A. M. It stopped raining and 
was bright and pleasant all the afternoon untill 6 o'clock when 
we had a fine shower. Felt very sleepy this P. M. But took a 
tramp in the woods beyond the creek which kept me awake. 

Thursday May [June] 4th 1840 — Set out on foot about 
7 o'clock this morning Stopped at Elgin untill 9, & then went 
southwardly, passed some excellent claims & some very fine 
situations on the road between Elgin & St. Charles, which is ten 
miles. St. Charles is a fine little place situated on Fox-river. 
Has a large flouring-mill & one saw-mill, supports two schools & 
has a population of 450. One Hotel from thence to Geneva two 
miles farther down the river, is not so large as St. C. but is the 
County Seat of Kane Co. & is mostly on the west side of the 
river. 

From here I took an east course & by walking 9 [6?] miles 
over an extensive Prarie & some Burr oak openings came to a 
saw-mill and dwelling-house called Gary's-mill from this place 
& bearing south some I passed thro'. Timber 3 miles to a small 
village called Warren- Ville where sun-down found me & I put up 
for the night at the only Hotel The village is much scattered 
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and is mostly on the prairie. Have a saw-mill on the Desplains 
river & but one store Pop. is 92 & out of this No. 42 have had 
the fever & ague this spring & I find this disease is more prevalent 
the farther south & on small streams. 

Friday June 5th 1840 — Started from Warrenville about 6 
o'clock this morning for Naperville which is three miles dist. 
encountered a shower accompanied with much thunder & light- 
ning, one stroke was so near & the flash so vivid that I involun- 
tarily staggered from its effect. It however soon cleared up and I 
arrived at the Preemption house in time for breakfast This is a 
place of considerable trade 30 miles from Chicago, on the Du- 
page river and is the County Seat of Cook Co. After taking a 
circuit of about 14 miles in a Northeast direction and returning 
within a mile of the village I was over-taken & driven into a 
house by a violent thunder shower from the South, luckily 
they had just prepared dinner and I partook with them, but 
was surprised to find on inquiry that they charged me nothing 
therefor the first case of the kind that has occurred to me 
since I left White Water After being sheltered and having 
partaken of the hospitality of this good family I bade them 
good by about 3 P. M. and wended my way which by this time 
on so loose a soil as this had gotten to be a complete slipping up 
place. Stopped a short time at the village & then proceeded on 
my return after a very slippry & unpleasant walk being much 
annoyed by musketoes I arrived at Gary's mill where with the 
prospect of a very heavy thunder shower before me from the 
south & west I suspended farther operations and stopped for the 
night. The Black clouds of heaven gathered over the place 
. . . but they passed away harmlessly. . . . Supper was soon 
prepared of which I partook with a good relish. The evening was 
passed in political debate by Mr. Gary & a Fever & ague physician 
"got up for the occasion" whose name was Marvin & boarded at 
Mr. G.'s. 

Saturday June 6th 1840 — Having but 14 miles to travel I 
felt no strong inclination to tax my energies untill 6 o'clock. 
At the breakfast as well as at the supper table a blessing was 
asked and after breakfast & the reading of a chapter in the Bible 
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the whole family kneeled in prayer which occupied untill 8 
o'clock when I paid my fare & departed after crossing the 
Du page river on which the mill is situated I took the right 
instead of the left hand road which passes through St. Charles — 
& after walking 12 miles over woodland, prairie and oak-openings 
& encountering many sloughs I found myself on the Galena and 
Chicago road at a Mr. Leatherman's Hotel one mile from Mr. 
H's where I arrived about noon. 

Sunday June 7th 1840 — This afternoon I accompanied Mr. & 
Mrs. Hill to church at Elgin held in the unfinished meetinghouse 
north of the Elgin house. The Day was very fine. 

Monday June 8th 1840 — This morning I had calculated to 
leave for the Territory, but as Mr. Hill had been the day or two 
previous appointed a delegate from Barrington precinct to attend 
the county convention which was to be held this day at the Old 
Doty Stand a short distance below the confluence of the Salt 
Creek & Des planes river, he gave me an invitation and I con- 
cluded to accompany him. We accordingly started about 6 
o'clock. The morning being rather cool we were enabled to 
drive pretty fast & arrived at the Buck horn House on the Galena 
& Chicago road which is 18 miles by }/% past 8 o'clock, and after 
taking a course south s. west & driving 13 miles across the prairie 
fording Salt Creek once we arrived at our destination about x /i 
past 11 o'clock, where we found a goodly number of Office 
seekers and political idlers already collected. The place is a re- 
tired one on the bank of the River and has quite a romantic 
appearance. The business of the convention was not completed 
untill about 7 o'clock in the eve. And after a nocturnal ride of 
31 miles during which each of us alternately slept & drove we 
arrived at Mr. H's about 1 o'clo. at night. 

Teusday June 9th 1840 — After passing rather a sleepy fore- 
noon I set out about 2 o'clock for the Territory, passed through 
Elgin, Dundee Cornish- Ville & arrived at the Lake-house kept 
by Mr. King at Crystal-lake ville about 8 o'clock, having walked 
Yl x /2 miles. 

Wednesday June 10th 1840 — Took a very seasonable start this 
morning, went to see the lake and as far as Virginia Settlement 
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before breakfast, at 1 o'clock arrived at a Mr. Disbrow's 5 
miles south of Big-foot Pra. 18 Arrived at Mr. [Phipps W.] 
Lake's 19 about 5 o'clock having traveled 25 miles. Went to see 
Mr. Geo. W. Trimbal[le] respecting his farm which Henry looked 
at Last fall and talked of buying. Saw the first Straw-berries in 
plentiness to-day 

Thursday June 11th 1840 — Did not start untill after breakfast 
this morning & after going round the east side of the prairie 
pursued a course a little north of west through openings of white, 
Black, & Burr oak & occasionally a marsh or slough untill after 
I crossed a branch of the Turtle Creek at a mile beyond which I 
came to Jefferson prarie. took dinner at a Mr. [Joseph] Pierce's, 
a mile from the East Side It is six miles wide & has several 
excellent springs, at the west side I changed my course to 
south of west & arrived at Beloit about 7 o'clock P. M. Put 
up at the Hotel which is kept by a Mr. Buntley, having traveled 
25 miles. 

Friday June 12th 1840 — Started from Beloit about 7 o'clock 
this morning & proceeded up the river arrived at Janes Ville 
about 5 o'clock P. M. & having an opportunity rode across Rock 
prairie to Mr. Stearns' where I stopped for the night having 
traveled 23 miles. 

Saturday June 13th 1840— Having but 14 m yet to go I 
started about 5 o'clock & arrived at Mr. Pratt's at 11 A M. 
Was glad once more to return home as White Water then seemed 
to me. Having sweat profusely for the last 3 or four days, I 
was much benefited by a delicious bath in the White Water dam. 

[To be continued) 

18 In the town of Walworth, Walworth County. Nathan Disbrow lived near the Illi- 
nois line. 

19 Mr. Lake was a member of the state assembly in 1854. 



